CHAPTER XII.

PERM TO CALAIS.

THE Perm was a large and comfortable vessel,replete
with every modern appliance, even to a piano and
electric bells, and I doubt whether one would have
found a better cuisine on a Cunarder or White
Star Liner. But, despite her gorgeous fittings, she
was filthily dirby,- and her cabins infested with
vermin, so much so, that sleep at night was out of.
the question. This was probably due to the large
number of deck passengers she carried, among thein
a large number of Kirghiz Tartars, fine, well-built
fellows, and a striking contrast to their squat, stumpy
brothers in Mongolia. Many wore the naiive drfcss;
a kind of woollen night-cap, which can be
down over the ears and neck in cold weather,
loose baggy trousers, stuffed into t
A loose coat worn over the shirt, open at
and wide at the sleeves, with a belt round
completed the costume. In winter a short
of sheep's wool (called Poloushquba), Is
the wool inwards. The Kirghiz Tartars ,;s
metans, and their grave, reserved d<
strange contrast to the buffo^i^yi^iid,

